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STEEPLEJACKASS 



by 

Ray Gardner 



THAT'S what we called him — the Steeple- 
jackass. He was a big blonde guy with a 
crazy smile that gave you the willies. He 
worked with our outfit on the bridge job until 
he met Slick Mafferty. Slick ruined him, but 
before that happened, Steep was plenty excit- 
ing to be near. 

Like the time we got the bid to paint the 
Wellington Span Bridge. I was Steep's part- 
ner on the swaying platform a couple of hun- 
dred feet over the river. Nobody else would 
work the paint with him. Me, I'm a bachelor, 
so it didn't matter. 

Steep — we called him that for short — would 
paint a few strokes, then stop and turn around 
and watch the boats coming and going beneath 
us. "Joe," he said to me, "I wonder if that 
water is cold? I wonder what it'd be like to 
jump in from here?" 

"You and Steve Brodie," I muttered, paint- 
ing away. 

Steep looked interested. "Brodie? Who was 
he?" 

"Fella that jumped off the Brooklyn Bridge 
a long time ago." 

Steep thought about that for a while. He 
grinned, "I'll betcha he never jumped in from 
the span. If I jumped, I'd hold the world rec- 
ord for jumpin' into water, wouldn't I?" 

"You'd hold the world record for being the 
world's prize jackass!" I snorted. "Now grab 
your brush and get to work. We're supposed 
to do this together!" 

"Wait for me, Joe. I'm gonna jump — " 

He was gone. He just spread his arms and 
gave a kick and then he was going down and 
down, getting, smaller and smaller. The plank- 
ing under us swayed and I had to grab a rope 
to keep from following him, but I watched 
him. He was just a dot after a while. A boat 
came under the bridge. I thought he would 
splash all over its deck, but he missed it. 

He landed with a big spray of water all 
around him. I swallowed a dozen times, with 
my heart in my throat, before he came up, 
yelling and waving his arms and laughing. . . 



He was like that. There was the time on the 
construction job for the new apartment 
houses; we were up on the twentieth story, 
walking around on a foot-wide girder, when 
Steep decided the makeshift elevator was too 
slow for him. He went sliding down the up- 
right girders, all the way down. He raised 
inch-high' blisters on his legs and was off the 
job three weeks. 

Steep is the inventor of the chimney-ring, 
too.. If you haven't heard of it, it blows smoke- 
rings when attached to your chimney. I've 
heard a couple of millionaires were interested, 
but Steep never made any money out of it. 

He went after the world record for flagpole- 
sitting, too. Might have made it, except that 
after the hundred-and-thirty-second day, he 
began to get notions he was a flag, and flapped 
his arms and tried to wave in the breeze until 
he fell off and broke a leg. 

But for all that, the foremen on the various 
jobs liked to see Steep working with the 
gang. He was always good for a laugh. Nobody 
would insure him, but that never bothered 
Steep. He used to say, "Why pay insurance? 
Nothin' ever happens to me !" 

He was right, too. Nothing ever did, until 
he met Slick Mafferty. . . 

Slick was a crook, one of the smart ones. 
He got other guys to do his dirty work. Slick 
took most of the money and gave the guys he 
worked with the credit. Usually the credit 
landed them behind bars. 

Slick met Steep in a funny way. Steep was 
being a human fly that afternoon, walking 
around on the side of a bank building, giving 
out with a sandblaster. Slick stared up at him 
fascinated. Steep was three stories up, but 
you'd think he was walking around on his 
iiving-room floor, he was so relaxed. 

When Steep came down, Slick says to him, 
"You want to make some real money?" 

Steep cackles, "They don't pay me off with 
counterfeit. But I'll listen to any proposition. 
Go ahead." 

They walked off arm-in-arm, and we didn't 
see Steep for a long time. But we kept up with 
him in the newspapers. There was the time the 
United Mines lost thirty grand. There was no 
way to get into their office. The safe was near 
a window, up fifty stories from the sidewalk. 
A sheer drop for anybody crazy enough to 
try and go down to that window from the 
roof. 

Steep was crazy enough to try it. As I said, 
he'd try anything because nothing ever hap- 
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WHERE IS HE? WHERE 
IS THAT TERRIBLE, AWFUL/ 
GRUESOME, GROTESQUE. 
MONSTROUS, FIENDISH 
INVADER FROM ANOTHER. 
PLANET? 



;W 



^T- 



~r~~?r^ 



*-" 



^ ■■*■■* . «. '' .' » >.'- i 



SSS^^/ -_ 



3*Cr 



(sigh) i-' 
i guess he 

MEANS 
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Of you're the 
type of square who likes" 
his stories to plod along in 
the customary cuts, grip your 
galoshes and make tracks. for 
here's a tale that smashes all 
the rules, upsets precedents/ but 
what else would vou expect in a 
story starring that dynamic 
DOPE. ..FUNNYMAN ? if you'be alert, 
GERT. ..IF VOU'RE SMART, BART — THEN 
GRAB YQURSELF A FRONT SEAT FOR ONE 
OP THE STRANGEST TALES ON AND OFF 

THE EARTH A STORY CONCERNING 

THAT AMAZING CONTRADICTION . . . 

— — >y 
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FUNNYMAN 



Ih" ALL BEGAN WHEN A MEEK, INSIGNIF- 
ICANT STRANGELY-ATTI RED MAN 
Strolled down MAIN STREET. 



MY, 
MY/ 



G'WAN \r 

GET OFFA TH' 

STREET YA 

STUPE.' 



fbbb 



; 1#£* 



BR- UH- 
S-S-SORRY 



E E 



c 



^wifcagafl 



WATCH YER 

STEP.' YA 

ALMOST GOT 

KILLED.' 



COULD YOU- 

ER" DIRECT ME 

TO SOMEONE 

OF OUTSTANDING 

SIGNIFICANCE? 



YA MEAN SOMEONE 
REALLY IMPORTANT. 
HUH? ( -THIS GUY- 
LOOKS WACKY 
'TO ME.'- ) 



UH- 
YES. 



JJI 



TELL IT TO DANNY. 

HE'S A VERY IMPORTANT 

GUY. IF IT WEREN'T FOR" 

HIM, TH' STREETS WOULD, 

NEVER BE CLEAN SO 

PEOPLE COULD LITTER 

'EM UP AGAIN. 



ER-UH-I-UH- 
WHAT'S/ JUST THOUGHT I'D 
ON YOUR) TELL YOU THAT l-ER- 
MINO, <AM AN INVADER FROM 
BU B ? J ANOTH ER PLAN ET AN D 
AM GOING TO FORCIBLY 
ASSUME CONTROL 
OF YOUR WORLD. 



FUNNYMAN 



foe. an individual of j ...yer 
wassat? j tremendous sis- "< gonna 
'nificance you display ) conquer. 

AN APPALLING LACK yrH' EARTH/ 
OF DISCERNMENT. "«£&- HO/ HO' 
I - ER- MERELY Jf HO/ THATS | 

POINTED OUT M RICH// 

• THAT. . 



|?& CROWD 
QUICKLY 
GATHERS. 



BUT IT'S REALLY NO 
CAUSE FOR MERRIMENT./ 
I'M OEAD SERIOUS/ I AM 
.CAPABLE OF SNATCHING 
CONTROL OF THIS PLANEXl 
AND THAT'S EXACTLY * 
WHAT I INTEND TO DO/ 



STOP THIS MACK, CABBIE/ 
I HAVE AN UNCANNY ABILITY 
TO SENSE NEWS,AND MY INTUI- 
■ TION WARNS ME THAT" 
A PARTICULARLY NEWS- 
„ WORTH* EVENT IS IN 
THE MAKING.' 
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LET ME INTRODUCE 
.MYSELF, MY GOOD SIR. 

AM ORVILLE SMELLES, 
JOURNALIST EMPLOYED 

BY THE DAILY 

GRAPHIC. 



m 



AND I AM 
TIMIOIO 

OP THE 
PLANET 
DEAB.TH. 
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AS I UNDERSTAND IT, YOU 
. WANT THE ENTIRE WORLD TO 
KNOW THAT YOU ARE ABOUT 
TO CONQUER IT. ACCOMPANY 
ME TO MY NEWSPAPER, ANO 
THE NEWS WILL BE SPED 
TO THE FOUR CORNERS 
OF THE EARTH IN 
MINUTES/ 



THAT 

SOUNDS 

REASONABLE.' 

LEAD ON/ 



/ 



jr 
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FUNNYMAN 







[ (PS -ST/ THIS GOOF 

REALLY BELIEVES HIS 
GIBBERISH .' IF WE STRING 
HIM ALONG, WE'LL HAVEA" 
SERIES OF COMIC ARTICLES 
THAT'LL HAVE THE NATION 
CHUCKLING/) 



(BY GEORGE, 
ORVILLE, YOU'RE 
RIGHT/ YOU 
GENIUS, YOU.' 
YOU'VE DONE 
IT AGAIN/) 




I MR.TlMIDIO,THE DAILY 
GRAPHIC WILL STAKE YOU" 
TO A BUNK AND VITTLES AT 
THE TOWNS CLASSIEST 
HOTEL. ALL WE ASK IN 
RETURN IS THAT YOU POSE 
FOR. A FEW PICTURES AND. 
► ANSWER SOME 
QUESTIONS. 




FUNNYMAN 



& 



NGAGEDINiONE 
OF HIS FREQUENT 
PUBLIC APPEAR- 
ANCES FOR. CHARITY. 
ACE COMEDIAN! 
LARRY DAVIS 
TAKES TIME OFF 
TO SHOOT A QUERY 
AT JUNE FARRELL, 
HIS LOVELY 
MANAGER. 




fijMSUNG ALONG THE AVENUE. . .THE 
REALCAUSE OFTME CROWD'S VOCIFEFZOUS 
LAUGHTER. 




FUNNVMAN 




JEHINDTHE PLATFORM, LARRY IS 
REPLACED BY CHUCKLESOME, 
HARD-RSTED FUNNYMAN / 



Hearing crowd screams. the I 

RIVER POLICE INVESTIGATE/ 





FUNNY MAN 

Almost wearily, TIM I DIO gestures 

TOWARD THE POLICE BOAT- -AND LIGHT- 
NING BOLTS ONCE AGAIN HuRTLE FORTH 
TO DO HIS BIODING 







£& GIGANTIC 

'COME TO A <■ 

DREADFUL PASS.' 

I'D BEST MAKE 

A STRATEGIC 

RETREAT/ 




. . . HUNDREDS OP EVES GAPE OOWN 
FROM THE WHARF AT A BEWILDER-' 
I NG SIGHT. 



THE F-FOOLHARDY, 

LOVABLE MORON/ . 
-CSOB.O-I WARNED 
HIM NOT TO TRIFLE 
WITH OANGER.--BUT 
--HE LAUGHED OFF 
MY PLEAS. ..AND NOW 
...HE'S D-DEAD... 
CSOB.0... 




FUNNYMAN 





F^ HhY.' WHO 


I THEN IT WAS N'T jf 


OF COURSE, IT ] 


"UhRU A 


LlUkiNtUUUI ^S**S IT 


A HOAX/ THISTALlO 


V IS/ HAVEN'T 1 _V^ 


'the lights? K WtKSA 


OF INVASION FROM 


fMAOE THE \1 


WEIRD 


ANOTHER WORLD IS . 


t_ ASSERTION -^' 


IMPEN- 




ON THE LEVEL.' -^J 


[HUNDREDS JS 


ETRABLE 






H OF TIMES'!" ^M 


DARKNESS 1 
HURTLE Al 
PECULIAR. 1 


■■""^ FOE VOUR ^^ 
f INFORMATION-- WE ARE 
HURTLING THRU DIMENSIONAL 






ps^^^^i « 


-ssaejBfc r^H 


UTTLE . 1 


L SPACE TOWARD MY HOME 


_/ _Jr=S=gy ^^^~"™ 




MAN AND 1 

'CAPTIVE 


»- PLANET WHICH IS MANY "^ 

¥ LIGHT- VEARS DISTANT J 

FROM VOUR OWN Jk 


^i^Sl J^^ 




m\^^^^-J^^mm 


^^SMMH^^flfll H^^H 
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WHAT A QUEER 
LOOKING DUMP- 
BUT TO YOU, I 
SUPPOSE. IT'S 
"HOME-SWEET- 
HOME"/ 



QUEER DID 

YOU SAY ? TO 

THE CONTRARY, 

IT'S YOUR WORLD 

THAT DOESN'T 

MAKE SENSE / 



D3ATER--IN THE 
COUNCIL HALL OF 
THE PLANET'S 

RULERS. 

AND WHAT HAVE YOU 
TO REPORT CONCERNING 
THE PLANET EARTH, 
TIMIDIO? SHALL WE 
PROCEED WITH THE 
NVASlON PLANS? 



ER-- RATHER 
THAN PREJUDICE 
YOU WITH MY | 
REPORT ALONE, 
I'VE BROUGHT 
BACK WITH ME 
A SPECIMEN "* 

INHABITANT 
OF EARTH SO 
THAT YOU CAN 
FORM YOUR 
OWN CONCLU- 
SIONS. 



fUNMIAAN 




FUNNYMAN 



Ktmis outrageous 
behavior of yours 
must cease, 

EAte^HMAN •' 



OKAY, DROOPY. 
BUT FIRST, TAKE A~ 
WHIFF OF THIS EXOTIC 
EARTH BLOSSOM. 
YOU'LL FIND IT AS 
REFRESHING AS 
A SHOWER-BATH. 



GO AHEAD. 
SNIFF/ 



ODD. I 
DON'T SMELL" 
ANYTHING. 



C5> 



tB88B» 



:& 



HYAK/ 
HYAK.' 



•DIABOLICAL 
"MONSTER/- 
I OUGMTTQ.. 



S'MATTER, - 
.CHUMTCANTCHAj 



TAKE IT ? 

WHERE'S YA 

SENSE O' 

HUMOR?? 



V„ 



WHAT YOU 
APPARENTLY 



DON'T UNDERSTAND, 

EARTH MAN, IS ^ 

THAT HERE ON - ^ 

THIS PLANET WHAT 

YOU REFER TO AS 

A SENSE OF HUMORJ 

IS ABSOLUTELY 

UNKNOWN. 



I WILL TRY TO 
OVERLOOK YOUR 
ATAVISTIC BEHAVIOR. 
...TELL ME, FUNNY- 
MAN, WHAT IS THE 
GOAL IN LIFE OF 
EARTH LINGS? 



If* 



DlDN'TCHA 

KNOW? SUCCESS.' 

_TH' BIG (DEAR IS 

TA GRAB AS MUCH 

COIN AS YA KIN, 

.AN' NEVER MIND 

HOW MANY FEET 

YA TRAMPLE ON 

GETTIN' IT. 



AND ONCE 
ONE SECURES 
THIS--ER-Z. 
COIN"? 



THEN YA PAYS 
MOST OF IT OUT IN TAXES. 
WHAT'S LEFT OVER YA ■* 
THROW OUT ON SILLY LUX- 
URIES. AN' IFTHERE'RE A 
FEW COPPERS LEFT OVER, 
THERE'S ALWAYS TH' 
CORNER BEER-PARLOR. 

UGH/-, 

SOUNDS 
REVOLTING// 



n 



t 



& 
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FUNNYMAN 



yOUVE DEMONSTRATED ^< BRAVE? WE SCRAP AMONG 
EARTHLIN6S ARE BRAZEN,] OURSELVES FROM THE , 
BUT ARE YOU AND YOUR 7 CRADLE TO THE GRAVE.' 
KIND COURAGEOUS? *L NOT ONLY DO OUR NATIONS 

WAR— BUT EVEN HUSBANDS 

AND WIVES SCRAP- AND FOR A 

If REAL KNOCKDOWN DRAG- OUT 

BATTLE. YOU OUGHTA SEE 

'CROSBY' AND HOPE 'ON THE 

GOLF LINKS/ 





GONNA PUT ■ 
ME TO TH' TEST, 
EH? CAN'T VOU 



©OWN CLANGS A TRANS- 
PARENT WALL BETWEEN 

SCwAPPSR. AND 

THE PLANET RULERS. 






12/ROPPING BEFOR.E THE STARTLED BEAST 
FUNNYMAN MAKES A FIERCE PACE/ 





FUNNYMAN 



ir 



CAREFUL.' THAT 
CLOAK HAS BEEN 
HANDED DOWN FROM 
MY ANCIENT AN- 
CESTORS. I VALUE 

IT HIGHLY. 



RELAX.' WHEN 
I FINISH, MY 
HEAP POWERFUL 
MAGIC WILL MAKE 
THE CLOAK AS 
GOOD AS NEW/ 



WELL? 

RESTORE 

IT/ 



ODD.. THAT'S 
.THE FIRST TIME. 
►MY FANTASTIC 
POWERS FAILED 
.TO WORK./ 



MY CLOAK- 
RUINED BY 
THAT IDIOT/ 




fiS 



1' 






ONLY ONE MORE 
QUESTION. IS 
EVERYONE OKI 

EARTH LIKE 
YOU? 



YES. BUT — 
ER- OF COURSE, 
THEY'RE NOT AS 

BRILLIANT 
AS 1/ 



^EJSi? 


*; 
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^~W^ 
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GET RID OF 
HIM/ I NEVER WANT 
TO HEAR OF HIM, 
OR OF EARTH, AGAIN .' 
IF V/E TRY TO SUB- 
JUGATE HIS PLANET, 
• WE'LL BECOME AS > 
MAD AS ITS INHAB- 
ITANTS/ 



WE NEVER REALLvX 
WANTED TO INVADE 

EARTH, ANYWAY. WE'RE 
NICE, GENTLE FOLK.., 

I BUT FELT WE HAD TO 
LIVE UP TO OUR WAR- j 
LIKE ANCESTORS' < 

REPUTATION.— BACK 
TO EARTH WITH 
YOU// 



V'Oi. 



^l^JNNYMAN MATERIALIZES BACK AT THE SPOT 
WHERE HE HAD DISAPPEARED. IT IS NIGHTTIME. 



P-POOR L-LARRY' IT'S 
SO HARD TO BELIEVE I'LL" 
NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN. 



NO 
'SUCH 
LUCK, 
JUNE/ 



FUNNYMAN/ 

L- LARRY. '/...I -I 
THOUGHT YOU'D 
| PERISHED WITH 
TIMIDIO. 






I MUST HAVE BEEN 
WEDGED, UNCONSCIOUS, 
BENEATH THE WHARF 
ALL THIS TIME. ("-NO 
USE TELLING JUNE THE 
TRUTH. SHE'D NEVER. 
BELIEVE THAT A FEW 
COMIC CUT-UPS SAVED 
THE EARTH FROM 
A TERRIBLE 
INVASION.'-") 



>>*\ 



THE END. 



FUNNYMAN 
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Ballads are yodeled about it/ 
perennial wanderers over 
the face of the globe 
whisper nostalgically about 
it/ hardened criminals 
blubber misty-eyed over 
it/ yea, even you and i canh 
not escape it's irresistible 
appeal. we're referring, 
of course, to that precious, 
magical habitat immortalized 
in song and reminiscence : 
home '!— and now, if you'll 
pardon the expression, 
we'll wander from the 
sublime to the sliaae and 
introduce you to the 
zanie5t domicile of all: funny- 
manor.' 'or jo be explicit. *thb 
HOUSE THAT FUNNYMAN BUttfi 



I 






• 



WMYMAN 




CURSE THAT TRUCK/ Wjic , 2i ,?-«i^eo«/ 

it »TAOjro/yWR»6HTA SSKgJIB? 

BETWEEN US M'PUNNY-J SS^SujJv 
AM/// i OUGHTA ^SKL 
■y~-^Z_ ^-T AFTER/, 



'•"" 



//^ 



fjiZt* , . .. !\ , ^vji^i *& 




B-BADLY HURT.../ 
S-GOTTA GET AWAY— (SASP.9 
H /-BE-BEFORE THOSE KlUUERS-."" 
....FINISH ...M-ME... 



TEE-HEE-HEE/ ,A ^JIlX 

HAA-HAA-HAA-A ' *""~ ""^"^ "*^' 
IN HIS WOUNDED CONDITION, 
ME WON'T GET FAR ON 
TRICK MOTORCYCLE 

O'Hie/ J f MORE 

-T SPEED,, 

"Gf OGLES" / 

HE'-S ALMOST y 
IN RANGE ." 



T-THEVRE GAIN1N'.'- 
G-GOTTA... DO...SUMPIN' 
FAST... OR... (GASP/; 
I'M W-WAGHEDUP' 





..,. — ,,— II..,., 

A GLOVED FINSER JABS AT 

A BUTTON ON A 
TRtK-CYCLE HANDLEBAR 
•f AND GUSWIN0 OIL 
SPATTERS THE PAVEMEMTJ 
BEHIND THE UNIQUE VEHICLE/ 




MOMENTS LATER THE T/WX-CyCIff ZIPS 

TO A PECULIAR SANCTORUM. At THE 
SOUND OF THE WONDER- BIKB'S BELL 

AN ENTRANCE IN THE WEIRD 
ESTABLISHMENT POP© MAGICALLY OPEN. 




FUNNYMAN 





ABRUPTLY, THE 

ROOM 
REVOLVES 
LIKE A . 
PIN-WHEEL/ 
GANGSTERS 

HURTLE- 
HEADLONG 
IN EVERY 
DIRECTION/ 



FUNNYMAN 



LIKE FUNHYMANOR? 

I BUILT IT WITH My OWN , 

UIU PINKY-WINKIES/ <{ AARGH! 

RIGGED UP A FEW GADGETS, 

TOO, TO ENTERTAIN GUESTS / , 




FUNNYMAN 



NO GUNS. MEN/ HE 

DOESN'T DESERVE 

A MERCIFUL DEATH / 

TEAR 'IM APART 

WITH YCR BARB 

HANDS. '-TEE-WEE-EE.' 







FUNNYMAN 



^ 



/ 



.JOE SHUSTER, 



FUNNYMAN/ 



GIMMICK/ 



_)TEPP-PP RIGHT UP, LADIES AN' 
GENTS / GET YOURSELVES A FRONT SEAT 
AT ONE OF THE MOST UNUSUAL BATTLES 
OF THE CENTURY/ FUNNYMAN VS. DOC 
GIMMICK/ BOTH^THOON OPPOSITE SIDES 
OF THE LAW, ARE FAMED FOR THEIR UN- 
USUAL FIGHTING TACTICS. . . BOTH ARE 
MASTERS OF WEIRD COMBATIVE GADGETS. 
YEP.' FIREWORKS APLENTY POP. . . .„ 



S»^* 



a: „„■,.,,*■ 



SSviX 



w lf 



C.,: 



£&Ji 



ggjjpigggpg 



rW *i -"■ — .— 



©S^ 



FUNNYMAN 



r 



Garden gilhooey's office at 
cnirp-ch//sp pen tt£nt/a/?y. 



ON AFTER. DOC GIMMICK EXCITEDLY 
ON FIDES IN CELLMATE W HEE HAW" 
JOHNSON/ EX-BIG-LEAGUE PITCHER.. 



DOC GIMMICK, 

I'M GOING TO GIVE YOU 
A CHANCE TO USE YOUR. 
INVENTIVE GENIUS. I'M 
PLACING YOU IN CHARGE 
OF THE OUTDOOR STAGE 
b-TO BE CONSTRUCTED 
IN THE "YARD" 



A THOUSAND 
THANKS/ WARDEN. 
I'M SURE THE OUT^ 
DOOR ENTERTAIN- 
MENT WILL PROVE 
AN EXTREMELY 
SUCCESSFUL MORALE 
FACTOR. 



WHAT A WONDERFUL 

OPPORTUNITY/ I'VE' 

ALREADY FIGURED 

OUT HOW THE TWO 

OF US CAN BREAK., 

OUT OF HERE — VIA 

THE OUTDOOR 

STAGE / 




&. 



P QUIEX YOU ^^ SORRY/ 

FOOL, YOU /WANT THE) DOC. NEVER 
WHOLE WORLD TO •<? COULD CONTROL 
KNOW WE'VE SOME- ) THAT EAR-SPLITTIN' j 



THING SINISTER 
AFOOT?? 



LAUGH 
MINE 



WHEN I GET OUTA HERE. 

I'M GONNA GET EVEN WITH 

THEM MUGS WHO KICKED 

ME OUTA ORGANIZED -*^FIRST WE'LL 

BASEBALL JUST 'CAUSE f ATTEND 

I ACCEPTED A COUPLE J TO THE 



'OP MEASLY BRIBES.' 



'/!, 



%, 



££ 






ACCURSED - 
SLEUTH WHOSE 
DETECTING 
LANDED ME 
HERE... " 
FUNNYMAN/ 



"S, 



1FHE NIGHT OF THE OUTDOOR | 
STAGE'S DEDICATION. 

"AND NOW/ LET'S HAVE A 
ROUND OF APPLAUSE FOR THE 
TWO MEN WHO HELPED MAKE 
THIS STAGE A REALITY— DOC, 
GIMMICK AND "HEE-HAW"* 
JOHNSON/ 



_JUT AS 

r the Assembled 

'CONVICTS APPLAUD 

THERE IS A 

SUDDEN 

EXPLOSION/ AND 

TWO FIGURES 

HURTLE 

SKYWARD. 



m 






WHA -??// 




FUNNYMAN 




®VER THE WALL sail the two 
ESCAPEES . . . INTO THE BODY OF 
WATER. SURROUNDING THE PRISON 




SSL 




!■■*; 





Searchlights 

DART/ 

SIRENS WAIL/ 

POLICE BOATS 

PROWL 
PRANTICALLy- 
SUT TO NO 
AVAIL/ 





— THE GOl/EATA/O/S 
PKOA7/SES AAA 
/A/VEST/GAT/OA/ OP 

DOC GIMMICK'S 

SEA/SATAOA/AL 

JAIL-8REA/C. 

MEAA/WH/LE . . . 



INTERESTING/ IT 

was FUNNYMAN 

WHO SENT DOC 

GIMMICK TO 

CH/RP-CHIRP 
IN THE FIRST 
PLACE. 



JBSt 



I KNOW. 
AND YOU'RE 

FUNNYMAN/ 



I 



I WELL, I'VE NEWS 
FO R. TO U/ 1 L AUG H I N G 
LAD"/ FOR ONCE, YOUR 

t>- IDENTITY OF FUNNY- 
MAN IS GOING TO BE 
PUT TO A REALLY 

[fa- WORTHWHILE 




FUNNYMAN 



[On FLEA ROW, "TWO DISGUISED FIGURES 

[plan and plot. 
* it says here that 

FUNNYMAN is GOING TO 
APPEAR AT A CHARITY 
.CARNIVAL TOMORROW. 
HE'S TO BE THE TARGET 
AT A BASEBALL- TOSSIN 
CONCESSION. HM-MM. 
AN IDEA IS PERCOLATING 
IN MY 
SKULL. 





WHILE YOU'RE THROWING U WHEN IT 
BASEBALLS, I'LL SLIP YOU< CONNECTS— 
THE SPECIALLY-PREPARED, ]l POW/ - - 
L EXPLOSIVES- LOADED -~^~ THERE'LL 
CREATION IVE DUBBED ^ BE NO MORE 
"THE BOOM-BALL'7 /FUNNYMAN/ 



FUNNYMAN 



DIS IS 
FUN/ 



CpS-ST/ HERg'S 
w THE BOOM- 
BALL "/) 



# 



-?' 



/&s johnson winds- u 
for the deadly toss, 
he cannot restrain 
the burst of deafening 
laughter; which is his 
vocal trademark . 



HEE- 
HAWWW- 

www/// 



/ ^^ 



,. 



("-THAT HOWL/ 
IT'S THE PECULIAR, 
DISTINCTIVE LAUGH OF 
HEE-HAW JOHNSON, 
DOC GIMMICK'S 
PARTNER - IN- 
CRIME/-") 



©VER THE CANVAS' TOR AND DOWN 
'/JDP thE path of THE streaking 

,v BOOM-BALL' r VAui_TS THE DAFFY 
DAREDEVIL// -— ■ ■ : - ' 



P* 



INTO 

action/ 



r? 



/ 



NOW FOR 4^- ^Mf IT'S 

A RETURN JL NO.' ^ LOADED 
PLAY/ ^ DOKi'T^ WITH A' 
THROW IT ) DEADLY 
BACK/ 7 EXPLOSIVE/ 



$'• '• 



(Back hurtles a cylindrical object 
at hurricane-force / 



"V*. 



FUNNYMAN 



JALL CONNECTS 
WITH HEAD/ » 



THAT'S 
WHAT VOU*( 
THINK ' ~*®T' ^ SUB 

r STITUTING 
A HARMLESS 
BALL FOR THE 
OTHER BALL CALLED 
FOR NEAT SLEIGHT- 
HAN 







(§>FF SPEEDS DOC GIMMICK 
with FUNNYMAN IN 

CLOSE PURSUIT, .v. 



•VT-v 




ANTICIPATED 
A POSSIBLE 
UPSET... AND J 
PREPARED -^ 
FOR. THE 
EVENTUALITY/ 

— - — 1 
„..SA 





ho! ho.' neatly 
trapped/ if you - 
ask me, FUNNYMAN, 
YOU'/S£ THE 
DUMMY / 




FUNNYMAN 



THE CAGE 
SPRINGS 
SHUT UPON 
FUNNYMAN, 

THE RAILCAR 
UPON WHICH 

IT IS POISED, 
AUTOMATIC- 
ALLY MOVES 

INTO 

MOTION. 



HORTLY AFTER- -THE RAILCAR. 
HURTLES OFF A CLIFF'S EDGE DOWN 
INTO THE SEA./- 




fUNNYMAN 



NO.' 



ONLY IN TH' 



Y- YOU'RE J HEAD, DOC/ 

D-OEAD ill J OTHERWISE, 

I'M AS ALIVE 

AS YOU 



ARE/ 



??» 



* BUT THIS IS IMPOSSIBLE/ 
YOU CRASHED OFF THE CUFF! 
--THOSE ARTICLES IN 
THE NEWSPAPERS. .. 



LEMME 



EXPLAIN 



fi» 



V. 



Wi 



"IN THE FIRST PLACE, I DIDNT GO 
OFF THE CLIFF. I TIED A STRONG 
WIRE TO A CAGE-BAR...-" 



A 



►— ■*■-• -^— "*W^. 

■ 'V-.tWE 



THIS 
HAD BETTER 
WORK. ..OR 
ELSE/ 



"^sls* 



.THEN TOSSED THE HOOK AT THE WI RE'S 
ENQ,TOWARO A NEARBY TREE. IT CAUGHT 
— BARELY IN THE NICK OF TIME/" 

Err 



r AND AS FOR THOSE 
NEWSPAPER HEADLINES 
— THEY WERE STRICTLY 
PHONIES, TO DRAW 
YOU HERE. POLICE 
«■ CO-OPERATION 
HELPED, THERE/ 



AWK' 



I HAD MOPED TO 
POLISH YOU OFF IN A 
DISTINCTIVE MANNER. 
MORE APPROPRIATE , 
TO MY REPUTATION 
AS A GADGETEER, 
BUT THIS GUN WILL 
HAVE TO DO / 



IT'S NOT MAGIC .' 
I MERELY TURNED 
'ON THE POWERFUL 
MAGNET IN MY 
BELT/ 



& 



mn 



pr 



HE'S YOURS, 
OFFICERS / 



THANKS, 
FUNNYMAN/ 



(sigh/). 
love that 

MAN// 



UttK 



V 



/ JERRySlEGB> 
JOE SHUSTER. 













IS n 






...AND EVEN fi& LARRY DAVIS ARRIVES 
AT HIS DECISION... ACROSS THE CITY, 
A SMIRKING FIGURE IN CONVICT 
COSTUME REACHES A 5IM1LAR CONCLU SION. 

HAW/ A RAVE- SESSION FOR 
M' BUDDY SGT HARRIGAN! — 

WOULDN'T SEEM RIGHT SOMEHOV/. . 
SEEIN'AS HOW HE AN' I HAVE 
ASSOCIATED S'MUCM THROUGH 
TH' YEARS —IF 

SLIPPERY GUM 
WEREN'T ON 
HAND T' TOSS 
A DAMPER ON 
TH' LAD'S BIG 
MOMENT/ 



(fr^^iis 



FUNNYMAN 




SET THAT CRAZY LOON OUTA HERE. 
B'FORE I MASSACRE HIM/ HE WANTS 
T' SPOIL MY TESTIMONIAL DINNER/.' 




temper-temper, HARRIGAN-SCHMBRI&Ut 
TH' ANNOUNCEMENT© SAID EVERY- 




FUNNYMAN 



^("LUCKY me/ in just a few moments 

I'LL BE SPLASHlN' IN TH' SOCIAL- 
SWIM— COURTESY O' DEAR OL ' 

5©T HARRIGAN. 



^ANQ IN CLOSING'. LET ME SAY THAT 



5 



AS POLICE COMMISSIONER. OF 
EMPIRE CITY, IT ©IVES ME 
TREMENDOUS PLEASURE TO PRESENT 
THIS SILVER LOV/NG CUP TO THE 
MOST FAITHFUL, COURAGEOUS, 
UNCORRUPTIBLE... 

HO-HUM 
ALL VERY 
ENLIGHTENING 

D'WB MAT? 





A TRAY OBSCURING HIS FEATURES, SLIPPERY SUM 
ENTERS THE BANQUET ROOM ON HIS MISCHIEVOUS 
ERRAND. NONE OF THE LAW-ENFORCERS PRESENT 
RECOGNIZE HIM, EXCEPT— YOU GUESSED \T~FUNNYMAff! 



FUNNYMAN 




B-BUT tlf^HUT UP!. 

-^ SIDDOWNf 
THIS IS POSITIVELY 
YOUR LAST WARNING! i 



?9--\ 






Wl 




I'M JUST TRVIN' 
T'WARN YATHAT... 



HAW/ \\ (STOP 7HAT*tAN!% 



I'LL SNATCH \JfE ATTACKED A1E& 

% JWSARGE'S Ta^L^, /-, 

YOU'VE FINALLY} SILVER LOVING /** ^' 

GONE TOO FARJJOSP, AN* NOT t 
I'«L*3ONNA...<0NLV MAKE n 
HIM A LAUGHING _ 
STOCK.BUT * f /Ar«# 
TURN A NEAT 
PROFIT^ 



;t/me to fade/ 
^/slipperyJthat'g^ 

SLIMfr—^ WHAT 
I WAS TRYJN' 
T' TELL YA/ 




FUNNYMAN 





TO TH' RESCUE/ , 

M-ya silver cup! 





FUNNYMAN 



ENROUTe TO THE LOCAL. 
BASTILLE-UNAWARE. OP AN 
INIMICAL PLOT.. THE. WORLDS 
GOOFIEST GUMeHOmf 

WHAT_A BEAUTEOUS DAV/TH'BIROS 
ARE A'TWITTERIN'-AND 
I'VE CAPTURED SAFE- 
CRACKER 




THE END ] 



pened to him. He had another invention — 
well, maybe it wasn't exactly an invention, 
but an improvement on one. You know these 
rubber discs — suction cups — that the 'human 
fly' guys use? Steep improved on them. He 
found some special kind of rubber and made 
a three-way disc, cuos with three suction parts 
to them. He had them fitted out with hand- 
grips and straps so he could use them on 
hands or feet. The things Steep could do with 
them would take your breath away. 

Once I saw him walk up a big flagpole using 
those cups, walk up it and down it. That was 
before he met Slick Maffejty. Another time, 
two workers were marooned on a job when the 
suspension wires busted and left them hang- 
ing from a girder a couple of hundred feet 
over a solid cement sidewalk. Steep takes one 
look at them and bolts for the locker where he 
keeps his stuff. 

He comes running back, slips two cups on 
his feet and two on his hands and he walks 
right up the upright iron girder, all the way to 
the top of that construction job. I'm telling 
you the gang was rooting and praying for him 
that afternoon. 

Steep made it to the two marooned boys 
without much trouble, but when he wanted, 
them to walk down the way he had come up, 
they wouldn't have any part of it. So Steep 
turns around, walks down and gets a rope and 
pulley. Lugging all that stuff he goes up, fixes 
the pulley to the girder, loops the rope 
through it and forms a noose-seat. 

The gang on the ground took the other end 
of the rope, played it out and brought both 
those boys down safely. Steep? He just waited 
there to make sure the boys would be okay, 
then calm as if he was out wheeling a baby 
carriage he turns and comes walking down 
that girder. Height never bothered him. He'd 
grin and wave while we was all holding our 
breaths! Well, to get back to Slick Mafferty 
and that United Mines job — 

We knew how Steep would do it. He'd put 
on those three-way suction cups and walk up 
that building wall to the window, jimmy it 
open, soup the safe and walk out the window, 
down the side of the building to the sidewalk. 
He'd take off the cups, get in a car and drive 
away. He never gave it a thought. To him, it 
was just another job. That was how he did 
do it, we learned later. 

And there was the Rare Books Incorporated 
job. That one had the detectives scratching 
their heads. Seems there were a lot of old 
manuscripts by guys named Shakespeare, 
Bacon, Longfellow and other writers in a big 
room that was opened to the public for an 
hour a day. The guards swore up and down 
nobody was in that room when they locked it. 
But next day the manuscripts were gone. 

Me and a couple of the boys figured out how 
Steep did that job. You see, there was a high 



ceiling in that room. Steep just walked up the 
wall to a shadowy part of the ceiling, stuck 
himself flat to it in the shadows and hung 
there until the room was locked. Nobody looks 
up on the ceiling to see if anybody's hiding in 
a room. And the shadows were pretty black 
where Steep was hiding, so he wouldn't catch 
the eye. He took the manuscripts, opened the 
window and walked up to the roof and down 
the fire escape. For Steep, it was that easy. 

But Steep overstepped himself, finally. He 
wasn't satisfied with the money he was getting 
from Slick. Or maybe he thought he was a one- 
man crime wave. He wanted newer horizons 
for his work. Anyhow, it all happened on the 
jewel company job. 

Slick had his eyes on the diamonds and 
emeralds that were cut in the little rooms of 
the jewel company. There was a fortune in 
jewels. Slick knew fences who would pay 
almost as much as they were worth, to get 
some of the big babies that came out of the 
South African mines. He told Steep to go get 
a few handsful of the gems. 

Steep grumbled, "Sure, it's okay for you to 
tell me to go get 'em. But how about paying 
me a bigger commission? I'm worth plenty, 
I am." 

"You!" sneered Slick. "Nobody would hire 
you but me. Now hurry up and get me those 
jewels, before I get sore and cut your price." 

"Okay, okay!" yelled Steep. "But this is the 
last job I do for you ! I'm out for better 
things! I'm going to get me some clients!" 

Steep grabbed his suction cups and started 
out on his night's work. But he stopped off at 
a store before he went and bought some paint. 
Then he went to his rooms for an hour or so . . . 

It was while he was on his way down the 
building wall with about a million bucks' 
worth of uncut stones in his overalls' pockets 
that a passerby saw him. He yelled for the 
coppers. There was quite a collection of blue- 
coats on the sidewalk when Steep came down. 

How did the passerby see him? Steep 
wanted to be seen! That's right! Across his 
leather coat he had painted : 



STEEP 
I rob safes! I climb walls! Hire 
me for jobs nobody else can do! 



And each of those letters was in glowing 
phosphorescent paint! Steep had figured all 
he needed was a little advertising and he could 
break away from Slick. . . 

They're both up in the big house now. I kind 
of miss seeing Steep around. He was a dumb 
guy, all right. I guess the boys had him tabbed 
when they named him the Steeplejackass. 

Don't you think so too? 

THE END 
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